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A life of toil. 
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’ Twere as well to die! 
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Then whilst by my side. 
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NEW 


EDITION . 




J, ffiTfflXDTr 


Published by Z.TiPurday. 45, High JZolborn . 


M'Turday respectfully informs the FubUc.that M'V/.ZYnt/s/M has most uoJwndsomey 
mode use of His Symphony. Tide, a portion of ms H r crds and Jrrangement of /Ms 
rnermsinoty Popular Soaa. and doit, as an Tnpincdon is about to be issued against him, 
and Ids' Publisher for an infringement of his CoyrydgM. he cautions them against the 
purchase of die me Wearina MTIhidips'name ; which does not contain die Words sung 
fiv/im, at the ¥ew Jh/sica l fund Concert . The TuMw wifi thus perceive how true M ■ 
mftipr- assertion is. /hot he 'is zn/ireTy indebted to Mif-tra* fort/us 
Composition' which ATF.hegstosay hi F Crew nerersa.tr mPnM until A/. CMTurd/u o 
. I / TfffiippJncut was TtiUis7ied same l/i/'Ce MotUhs ago . 
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Like a fine old English Gen-tle-man, All of the Olden Time. 
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Like a fine old English Gen -tie -man. All of the Olden Time. 
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Written by Mf. C.H.Purday. and Sung by him instead of the 


Blit times and seasons tho’ they chang*e 3 And customs pass a - way. Yet 
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g-ood old English G entle - men , All of the 01 - den Time. 
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H is Hall so old,vas hung* around. 

With Pikes, and Guns, and Bovs, 

And Svords, and g*ood old Bucklers, 

Which had stood ag*ainst old Foes; 

And tvas there" His Worship”held his state. 
In Doublet and Trunk Hose, 

And quaff’d his Cup of g*ood old Sack, 

To varm his g*ood old Nose; 

Like a fine old Engdish Gentleman, 
All of the Olden Time . 

3 

When Winter old,broug*ht Frost and Cold, 
He open’d House to all ; 

And tho’ Threescore and Ten his Years, 

He featly led the Ball; 

Nor was the Houseless Wanderer 
E’er driven from his Hall, 

For vhile he feasted all the Great, 

He ne’er forg'ot the Small; 

Like a fine old Engdish Gentleman, 

All of the Olden Time . 
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Cj 

But Time tlio’ sfVeet is strong* in f lig*ht, 

And Years roll swiftly by • 

And Autumn’s falling* Leaf proclaimed. 

The Old Man he must die; 

He laid him dovn rig*ht tranquilly. 

Gave up Life s latest Sig’h; 

A mournful stillness reig*n’d around. 

And Tears bedevd each Eye; 

For this g*ood old Engdish Gentleman, 

All of the Olden Time . 

5 

Nov surely this is better far. 

Than all the nev parade. 

Of Theatres, and Fancy Balls, 

“At Home” and Masquerade; 

And much more economical. 

For all the Bills vere paid; 

Then leave your nev Vag*aries quite , 

And take up the old Trade; 

Of a fine old Engdish Gentleman, 

All of the Olden Time . 
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THE LA)' OF THE JWIXSTREL KXIGHT. * + 
Third Edition. 

“ A pleasing melody* with a cleverly arranged accompaniment.” 

Wide Spectator. 

“A sweet playful romance, full of melody and tenderness, and one 
which should rest on every rose-wood music stand at the west end 
of the tow n.” XewMonthly Magazine . 

OX wP THE TART AX. Sung by Mad?. Vestris. 

“ The lovers of Caledonian melody will he, delighted with this song’’ 

Hatmionicon., 

44 In our estimation this song w ill not suffer by a comparison with, 
many of the, most established fa\ orites among the Scottish melodies 
It is (he, happiest production in its style we have, met with for along 
time.” Ladies Museum. 

he's WH. .T THEW CA' A ROXXW LAI) . * 

Sung by Miss Pearson, Miss Somerville, &c. 
with rapturous applause, in the Opera of Rob Roy. 

“A flowing and pleasing air, well adapted to the, words, and can 
hardly fail to tell anywhere .” Royal Ladies Magazine. 

WE XEWER BREATHE HIS XAME . 

. “The Denounced.” Written by M r .? C-B -Wilson. 

tl, An affecting ballad, which in the, hands of a tasteful singer, may 
he, made, very effective. The melody has the striking merit of dis- 
closing tile same tale, as the, words, a point w hich many of our com 
posers seem to treat as quite unimportant Ladies Museum . 

EXGLAXD THE LAXD OF THE FREE. 

A Loyal and Patriotic Song. 

“A fine spirited song, full of loyalty and sentiment?’ Spectator. 

SWEET PRIM ROSE. Written by R-Ptterson . 

This Song is written for Juvenile Performers, 
and is an excellent Lesson for young* tccoinpanists . 
“/i few simple liars, and not unpleasing ones’ 1 Harmonicon. 

WHEX SHOULD LOWERS RREATHE THEIR WOWS.* 
Poetry byL.E.L. 

AXXA OF COXW. I) 7 Written by M™ C- B. Wilson . t 

“tj le words and melody are both very | tetty, and much in the. style,.- 
of“The Maid of Llanvellyn?’ which we venture to predict it will 
rival in popularity. This Song is prefixed by an elegant lithographic 
drawing, which does the artist great credit.” Ladies Museum. 

THE ROWERS OF THE SEA . 

“We Sailors lead a jovial life.” 

Written , Composed, and Sung* by C . H . Purday . 

“This is a much better, and more musician-1 ike. song than 
singers usually write, who compose for themselves. It is extremely, 
creditable to the, talents of Mr Purday.” 

Atlas Feb: 17. 183^. 


THE MAID OF LLAXWELLTX. * 7 V Edition. 

“I’ve no Sheep on the Mountain.” 

Written by Joanna daillie. Sung by C. H. Pur dry. 

NI. cm attempt b e ing been made to transfer the 
popularity of this Song to one of somev hat simi- 
lar Title, but totally dissimilar words • melody; 
The Publisher feels it necessary to assure the 
Musical Public that there is mo other Jail ad to 
Mf? Joanna Bail lies Poetry, ( The Song to which this 
caution refers being a mere imitative versioti,)tlva.t has. 
received the popular sanction, but the one com- 
posed and sung by C.H. Purday. 

This admired Melody is also arranged for the 
Pi ano Fort' , (solo) as folio ics , 

A Caprice Brilliant , by Gh: Chaulieu. 2/6 

With brilliant variations, by T. A. Rawlings. 2/6 
As an easy Hondo, by E.J.Westrop. 1/6 


THE BROKE X HEARTS (Second Edition.) 
“He went where they had left lier.” 

Sung by Miss Bruce, &c,. Written by F.W.X. Bay iey. 

“ hi 1 ' Purday has been .successful in the Melody of the Song a! love 
named, and we are delighted to find the elegance, of then 1 rpositim 
has made, it so great a favorite.” .1 pollen icon . 

“Its beauty and simplicity will ensure its popularity.’ ’ 

Manch.esi . r Gucmlian. 

This tasteful melody is arranged in a brill i 1 1 it 
style for tile Piano Forte, by W. H. Holmes. 3/_ 

THE ORPHAX.F 
‘ ‘ I never knew a Fathers Love?’ 
Composed expressly for, and Sung byMissBi tit e . 


The nongs marked thus,* may be had with Guitar Accompaniment 
r!i; .shed wiUielegrl Lithographic Title pages. 
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Director of tiu- Music to the Theatres Royal . Cnvdtn t Garden 8c Drury fane . 
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Sung" by MV H. Phillips. 
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When time hath bereft thee. 
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When time hath bereft thee. 


Printed by D*AIma1ne Co. 20, Soho Sq. 



7 



1/01 <7 / ;<•!!< I Shr< 7. 




/// 



At? 


V 


S 


m 


± 




4 4 ^- 


is no place for , thee; Fear not? hut trust in Pro vide nce,P here. 




1 










W 



v 1 







n a 




r 


— 



0 

' -'J 

— s 

3 




— 


Is 




pp 


3 




j- r r 



//' 


4 






//X 



T/ie Si ////j/onix-y xi/u/ AxrF/n/Mz/uwxtt /, k 



L o jv i) o jst\ 


ftinfal byfsmldwff. & BUI maim , ?Oj'<Jw.tymrrv. dWa or Aar/ o/W/f lfn/tc Se/Iav m the Frilled Jimp Ann 



S.^IGOTT. 

\m>.mXLC Ms 

K JS WAS TTWitLANlt S"lJ 






O! EM <A W°M MM TO MY* ' S-QMMOW. / 


With Feeling' , 
but not too Slow 



rr j t-t 


& 






f==^t 

Sjgi. 4 ~ 


-W 




leave me to my sor= row , For my heart is oppress’d to day. 
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MUSICAL COMPOSITIONS 

OF 

Mrs. PRICE BLACKWOOD, 

The HOJV. Mrs. NORTON, 

AND 

MISS A. COWELL. 


iLonftau : 

PUBLISHED BY J. POWER, 34, STRAND, 


A SET OF 

TEN SONGS AND TWO DUETS, 


DEDICATED TO 

fffis tlte Suttf of Srtsnsiiw. 


They bid me forget thee 
But thou ! 

O sing no more 
The fairy bells 


Price 15s., containing 

The Change 
The Mother’s Lament 
Chacta’s Lament for Atala 
The Land I love 


By-gone hours 

I have left my quiet home 

For the sake of those who are gone 

To-morrow 


A SET OF TWELVE SONGS, 

DEDICATED TO 

It.iii!* Jfrrlry. 


Price 15s. containing 


And have 1 lost thee 

I’ve taught my lips 

The lonely harp 

The merry lark 

Would I were with thee 

I do not love thee 

I am weary ! 

The Exile 

Ah ! ’tis not for a day, 

We have been friends together 

How sad it is 

Oh ! happy’s the life 

THE FOLLOWING SONGS ARE PUBLISHED SEPARATELY. 

By-gone hours 


. 2' 0 

Delia ! (hut thou ! ) 


. 2 0 

Fairy hells 


. 2 0 

I do not love thee 


. 2 0 

Merry lark 


. 2 6 

They bid me forget thee 


. 2 0 

We have been friends together .... 
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^Second Edition) 
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checks my tongue I -fear will last me all my days Bat 
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